DESERT   TRAVELLING
walked giving the impression that they were regi-
ments of mounted soldiers. I fancy the alarm of
the guards and driver was only assumed for our
benefit, for on our return journey they began the
same story at the identical spot, and there again, sure
enough, was the steady advancing line; but this
time we were wiser, and could laugh at our would-be
alarmists.
Another time we had just crossed a river at the
end of a long day's march, and were enjoying a well-
earned rest and cup of tea, when our escort came
up in great distress of mind to say that he had just
heard that a band of 500 armed men had that morn-
ing crossed the river with the avowed intention of
lying in wait for the Feringhi caravan and attacking
it. We were getting used to alarms of this kind,
and at first only laughed at their anxious faces ;
but they were so persistent in their entreaties that
we should not remain on that side of the river, that
we began to think that perhaps, after all, this time
they might have foundation for their fears. So we
made a compromise to the effect that, if they wished,
we would pack up and move on to some village,
although we were very tired. So with this they had
to be content, and it was arranged that at midnight
we were to start. However, just before turning in for
a short rest, the guard again made their appearance,
this time to say they had considered that it would
not be at all safe to travel by night, and that we
had better wait till daylight, adding in the usual
way: " But do not be afraid; we will watch all night
long." So we all retired very thankfully to rest.
It was a very hot night, and being unable to sleep
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